
HER DYIiG UPS
LISPED "HOME!"

Hilda Hulda's Last Sad Confessionto Her Distant
Mother.

BEAUTIFUL SWEDE'S FATE.

Ruin Encompassed the Governess
to Ex-Mayor Grace's

Children.

ACCUSED WILLIAM O'CONNOR.

He Has Disappeared, While the Norse
Girl, Who Was Too Modest to

Pose for Painters,
Awaits Burial.

Death came to Hilda Hulda in a revoltingform, as the aftermath of an experiencein which the keenest imagination
might detect no more than the veriest
shred of romance; yet the career of the
bautiful Swedish girl with the liquid name

is worth contemplating for the sake of
its contrasts.
There are artists here in New York who

remember her as she arrived here a few
years ago. She had a commanding figure,
as straight as a poplar. Her hair was like
ripe corn and her eyes like full-blown cornflowers.She was a superb incarnation of
the Norse maiden that lives in tradition
land, and painters of eminence pleaded
hard with her that she should pose for
them.

Learned as a Professor,
But Hilda Hulda was a little of a prude.

They breed such girls in» Sweden, where
it is a misdemeanor for spinsters to be
abroad after 9 o'clock in the evening. The
very thought of figuring on some canvas as
the Valkyrie, to be stared at by the multitude,awoke her deepest repugnance.
Besides, she was equipped with other waysofearning a competence and helping her
old parents in Sweden. She had been educatedas few American girls are educatededucatedfor the teaching craft as an athleteis trained for a contest. It seemed
strange that after such a rigorous schoolingshe should have retained her buoyancy,
her youth. But if she was learned as a
professor, she was as healthy as a young
colt.
Hilda Hulda found her vocation when

she was engaged as a governess in the
family of ei-Mavnr William « ei.

Imparted knowledge to the children accordingto the strict scientific principles of
the Swedish method. At the same time
she taught them to love her. And there is
every reason to believe that she loved
them. At all events, she -*yas happy, and
every month she sent'the greater part of
her salary to her mother.
So much for Hilda Hulda's life. Or,rather, it was half of her life.the half

that her employers and their friends knew
of, and that she told her mother about in
those long letters she used to write. Now
for Hilda Hulda's death.the death that
has reveated a Hilda Hulda in bizarre contrastto the proud Norse girl who scorned
to pose for a painting.
Caroline Brand, the keeper of a sanitariumat No. 984 Trinity avenue, tried to

convey to Coroner Dobbs yesterday the
words that Hilda Hulda had desired to be
conveyed to her mother In a letter which
she could no longer write. Death stopped
her utterance after she had faltered these
phrases:

"Tell Mother That I Sinned."
"Have mother told that I sinned, and

that I die in more agony of mind than of
body. Tell her that I suffer the just rewardof my weakness. Oh, how the heart
longs for home when the end is near! Tell
her.tell her'V.
But the rest was too late for utterance.
Dr. I'earey Oberndorfer, of No. 1037 Lexingtonavenue, notified Coroner Dobbs yesterdaymorning that "Hilma Suntgreen"

had died und^r suspicious circumstances in
Caroline Brand's sanitarium. Dr. Dobbs
scut word to the police of the One Hundredand Sixtieth Street Station to go toTrinity avenue and stopped the funeral,pending an investigation.
Detectives Schiiiuer and Kiernan were

sent to the place and were; informed that
the body had already been interred. A reportto this effect was sent back to the(torrvnov Th» r«»v»r>i«T .... .......

afterward found out by a special emissaryfrom the Coroner's office. Miss Brand confessedto liim that the body had been conveyedto the undertaking establishment of
Michael Duffy, at No.. 308 First avenue.
It was further disclosed that the death had
occurred at !) o'clock on Thursday morning,two days before Dr. Oberndorfer's reportreached the Coroner. The fact that
I)r. Oberndorfer had not sent word of the
case sooner will be made a point of specialInquiry when the Inquest is held.
Miss Brand said that Miss Hulda had

been brought to the institution in a carriagein company with a woman supposed
to have been Miss Silverloo, a governess
in the employ of a Mr. Cochran, of Yonkers.It was afterward ascertained thatMiss Silverloo was a close friend of Hilda
Hnhla. Dr. Oberndorfer arrived at. the sanitariuma few hours after Miss Hulda had
been admitted, and was in charge of herto within a short time of her death.
The Coroner found out that just beforeshe died, the Swedish girl made an accusationagainst. John O'Connor, of No. 1200Third avenue. She left the Grace home aweek or so ago, on a short leave of absence.John O'Connor disappeared at 2 o'clockyesterday afternoon and coukl not befound tip to a late hour last night. He isunder thirty years of age and lives withtwo sistefs at No. 1253 Third avenue.He is employed by Michael Morrison, alhotel keeper, at No. 1200 Third avenue. j
v vuiiiiui iv!in mi nana to ilTieiia to Dual-

ness oarlv yesterday morning ami remaineduntil noon, when he left to get his dinner.He was supposed to report again at 2
o'eloek. but lie did not appear at the ap1pointed hour or again during the day ornight. Inquiry at ids home ejieited the factthat he had left for business as usual after
eating his dinner, and his sisters supposedthat he was working. It was ascertained
that during the morning O'Connor had
learned of the action of the Coroner in
stopping the funeral pending an autopsy.Michael Morrison, his employer, whom
he had taken into his confidence to a cert|! tain extent, hazarded the conjecture that
he had gone away.
Michael Duffy, the undertaker at No. 308First avenue, was seen last night, and saidthat O'Connor had visited him on Thursdayafternoon and asked him if he couldbring the .body of a young woman to hisestablishment.
"The young man.O'Connor.wanted me

to send to the sanitarium for the body thatniglit. and handed me the doctor's certificate,"said Duffy. "The certificate I sentto the Board of Health and- received permissionto remove the body, which I did,and brought It to my place here.
"O'Connor told me that he would seethat I was paid nil right, and as I knewhim as being connected with the liquorbusiness, I went ahead. If I rememberaright, lv said that the girl had left effectswhich would pay for her burial, but

that, anyhow, he would see that I got
my money.
"He hasn't been near me since, but yes-

in This ^
Mrs. Aimee Hercht Nell, the aut

middle of the night. Friday. Miss Grai
sister awoke. "It Is brother Charles,"
the man. The women barred his way,

terday two young women, friends of the
dead girl, came to see me, and asked me
not to bury her until Saturday, as they
wanted the services performed by a Swedishclergyman. I agreed, so the Coroner did
not stop the funeral to-day, anyhow.
"These young women wanted her burled

out in New Jersey somewhere in a lot occupiedby some relatives or friends, but
they returned to-day and said the lot was
full, so they decided upon Linden Hill
Cemetery, back of 'East New York, where
I will bury her to-morrow."

CALL FOR YOUR DONKEY.
Tickets No. 1,041, 306 and 345 Get the
Journal's Irish Fair Prizes, Jaunting Car,
Lamb and Beast of Burden, Respectively.
Colonel Moran, chairman of the ExecutiveCommittee of the Irish Fair, presided

yesterday over the drawing for those popularFair features, the Journal jaunting
car, Shamrock the donkey, and Blackthorn
the lamb, brought from Ireland by the
Journal's commissioner, Thomas McVeigh,
Jr. The drawing occurred at the Grand
Central Palace at 5 o'clock.
The jaunting car was won by ticket No.
1.041. Shamrock will no to the holder of
Xo. 306, and Blackthorn to the holder of
Xo. 345.
The holders of those tickets may get possessionof their prizes by presenting them

to Mr. McVeigh, at the Journal Irish Fair
department, at No. 238 William street.
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THE pet dog of Miss Catherine Jaeger,
of No. 430 Sixth street, was seized
with a fit yesterday morning and

upset a tenement for about an hour. Four
girls, who work for Miss Jaeger, nearly
went into hysterics, and stood on top of
tables to get out of the way. Miss Jaeger
finally kicked the animal down stairs and
a policeman shot it.
The dog was playing in the street when it
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louse, at Midnight These
hor, and Pauline Grayson, are women of sp
rson awoke and saw a burglar in the room,
said Miss Grayson. The burglar left the ro
but he threw them aside and escaped, fir ii

SHE MISSED HIM. %

That She Did, for Now There Was
Money to Be Found in the

Shop's Till.
A poor woman who kept a small shop in

a northern village, and who was troubled
with a husband who could scarcely be considereda credit to the family, one day
found herself a widow through the sudden
demise of her spouse. A lady who frequentlymade small purchases at the shop
called to see her and to offer *her sympathy,though well knowing that the man's
death must in a certain sense come as a

relief, as the wife had often suffered from
his violence. She was not, however, quite
prepared for the stoical way in which the
wife took her bereavement.
Said the lady:
i am sure, urs. , you must miss

your husband."
"Well, mum, it do seem queer to go into

the shop and find something in the till!".
Tit-Bits.

What They Fight For
"Who ever heard of women getting out

and fighting for liberty?"
"Eternal vigilance is the price of liberty."
That was to say, if the price were to be

shaded off. if only during a couple of
hours in the forenoon, you might see women
fighting for liberty all right..Detroit Journal.

RAPID TRANSIT 01

suddenly began to froth at the mouth.
Then It scurried Into the house in which
Miss Jaeger lives and ran up and down the
hall. Several children had run upstairs
and spread the alarm of "mad dog," and
the tenement was filled with shrieks. Womenran into their rooms and pulled their
children in after them. The dog saw an

open door and dashed In. It chanced to be
the room in which Miss Jaeger's girls were

REAL BURGLAR "
FOR NOVEL'S HERO.:

i

He Entered a Room of Two s

Sisters; One an Author, :
Other an Artist. 1

THEY TRIED TO CATCH HIM. ,
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DOiaiy oiooa in nis rain out ne

Escaped, Firing a

Revolver.

MATERIAL FOR A NEW BOOK.

Mrs. Neil Will Write a Story About Him,
and Miss Grayson

Will Paint His
Picture.

A bold burglar and two brave young
women met in Bogota, N. J., on Friday
night last and the burglar narrowly escapedwith his life.
The women were Mrs. Aimee HerchtNeil.the author, and her sister, Miss PaulineGrayson, the painter.
The quiet little town of Bogota is not

used to burglars. By midnight on Friday
every house in the village was closed, and
absolute quiet reigned. Then there was
the loud barking of dogs. They ran through
the streets like mad. until they came to
Charles Hercht's house, on a high knob,
overlooking the town. There they stopped,
and then there were loud and angry growls.

Dog; Barked at Burglar. j
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Sisters Tried to Capture a
lendid courage. Their home is at Bogota. N.
She pretended to think he was her brother ai

iom. Then the sisters went to their broth er's
ig shots from a revolver at his would-be capt

front of Hercht's house several neighbors |
looked out of their windows. A man was

standing at the gate. In one hand the
silvery barrel of a revolver glistened and
in the ether he held a large club, which
he brandished as the last dog went growlingoff.
"Mr. Hercht seems to have had trouble

with the dogs," said a neighbor, and
their 'windows were closed.
No one in the Hercht house seemed to

have been awakened by the dogs. The
man who had been seen at the gate was a

burglar. His footprints In the flowerbeds
and fingermarks on the window panes
showed how carefully he had got his bearingsbefore entering the house. He gained
access to the house by pushing up the
dining-room window.

Man in Her Room.
It was nearly 1 o'clock when Miss Graysonwas startled from her sleep by some

one moving about her room, and looking
up she saw a man standing in front of her
bureau. She immediately realized that a

burglar was in her room. Her sister was
still asleep by her side.
"What do you want, brother Charles?"

she asked-with quick wit.
"I am ill," answered the man in an evi-

dently assumed tone of voice. "I thought

F A PET DOG FROM MADIS

working.
The presence of the dog was made known

by a terrified scream from one of the girls,
There were simultaneous screams, and the
girls jumped on their chairs. They shouted
for help, but none came,
The dog ran around the room barking and

leaping up at the girls until Miss Jaeger
came to their rescue. She ran into the
room and darted after the dog. It seemed

I might find some medicine In your room,
but I see you haven't what I want."
The man then walked hastily toward the

loor and stopped.
"Who is that?" asked Mrs. Neil, awakng.

Continues the Subterfuge.
"Oh, it's only brother Charlie," her sis:erreplied. "He has been ill, and wanted

lome medicine."
Then the man tip-toed into the hall and

fvent toward the room occupied by Dr.
rhoinpson. He had not entered the room

before Miss Grayson was upon her feet.
"It's a burglar, sister," she whispered.

'It isn't brother Charles."
The two sisters then softly made their "

vay to their brother's room.

"Quick, brother Charles! Quick!" Miss
3rayson whispered. "A burglar is in the i

louse. Not a sound, and we will catch
lim."
Mr. Hercht sprang up and while he

sought his revolver the sisters stole back
:o their room to head off the man should
le attempt to escape. Mr. Hercht had
lifficulty in finding his revolver, and the
rouug women were still peeping from the
loor of their room when the burglar came
iut of another room. I
Just as he passed Mr. Hercht's door Miss

Jrayson called out loudly:
"Turn on the electric lights!"

Women Face Revolver.
As she spoke she and Mrs. Neil stepped

>ut in the hall to block the man's way.
IVith an oath he drew his revolver and
lointed it at the two women. They ex- 1

jected him to fire every second, but instead 1

le rushed upon them. They threw their '

vhole weight upon him, but he thrust them
iside and plunged down the steps.
"It's a nice way to treat a brother," he

said. "I may have shot you, you dear sis:er."
Hercht had found his revolver by this t

:ime and. appeared on the scene. He fired
four times at the retreating figure of the ^

aurglar, who turned at each shot and 1
janged away at his pursuer. The burglar
it length jumped through a window and r

;scaped.
Hero for Her Novel.

"I have never heard of so clever a bur- 1

»lar," said Mrs. Neil yesterday, "much less c

seen one. I think I will put this man in a 1

c

Burglar.
J., not far from Hackensack. In the
id so addressed him. He replied. The
room and the three started to capture

:ors.

story that I am to write. I will make him
the hero."

"I mean to paint his face from memory,"
Miss Grayson added. "When the moon
shown in upon it while he was standing
over my bureau it showed the hard lines
In his expression. What a splendid villain
he would make!"
The burglar is described as a well dressed

nntn of thirty or thirty-five. He Is believed
to be some desperate crook, and the police
give it as their opinion ".hat had not Miss
Grayson and her sister played their parts
so well he would probably have murdered
them both.
The only things missing from the house

were $50 in money and a watch. The man,
it seems, attempted to enter several other
houses before going to the Herchts', but
>wis scareu on u.y me uugs.
Both Tonng Women Prostrated.
Mrs. Neil is a contributor to all the

leading magazines. One of her stories
which won her fame was entitled. "The
Light That Went Out." This was dedicatedto the wife of President McKinley.
Miss Grayson is equally as prominent as

an artist. She recently sold a painting to
Mrs. George Gould for $1,000.
Both of the young women were prostrated

for a time after the burglar was gone.

The Horses Are Aimer's.
It was stated yesterday that President McMillan,of the Department of Public Parks, had

presented President McKinley with a fine team
of horses. The statement was somewhat erroneous,the team having been purchased from Mr.
McMillan by Abner McKinley, brother of the
President.

IESS TO OBLIVION.

to fear Its mistress and lost some of the
wild look that had been In its eyes as
Miss Jaeger lifted It Into a corner with her
foot.

It was almost a goal, but the dog bounced
back. Miss Jaeger, seizing a pair of curlingtougs, was prepared for its attack.
She held them out as bait and the do£
snapped at them. This gave Miss Jaeger
a chance to aim another kick at the dog.

GLOVES THAI
RENEW YOUTH.

Electrically Charged, They
Are Said to Do Wonders

for the Health.

rWO FINGERS AND THUMB.

-Jesuits Are More Permanent
Than Those Produced by

a Battery.
rRACES OF AGE ARE REMOVED.

Double Chins Return to Singleness
Under the Magic Influence of the

Gloves and Pains Are
Banished.

Amonir thp npwpst iIpvIpps in thp sreat
1st of implements of physical culture are
he electric gloves. The public is assured
hat they restore youth, beautify the complexion,insure a new growth of hair, promotethe circulation of the blood and do
many other desirable things.
These gloves are nothing more nor less

han heavy knit gloves, with two large An-
jers and a thumb. The first and second
inger are placed in the first glove finger
ind the third and little finger in the other,
Chis insures the best results. On the back
>f each glove, at the wrist, is a small
louble metal plate with a diamond shaped
ipening In the centre, showing a piece of
voollen cloth. This is charged with elecricity,the strength of which may be
enewed from time to time by pouring a

lrop or two of vinegar on the diamond
haped piece of cloth. To obtain the proper
esults both hands must be used slmultaneiusly.
The wool of which the gloves are made ;

s composed of the fur, hair and wools of
nany animals, so combined as to produce
jy friction a natural electricity. The finest
luality or wool is used ror tne complexion,
i little coarser kind for the hair, and very
:oarse, heavy yarn for the body.
The effect is said to be as noticeable as

dectric treatment with a battery and more

beneficial, since It is attended by exercise
)f the muscles of the whole body. The re-

suits are more permanent, also, than those
produced by a battery. They can be obtainedat any time, at home, and at no expensewhatever.
The complexion gloves will make the skin

soft, smooth and rosy, remove superfluous I'
fat, and restore the face to its youthful
Irmness. All this is accomplished by rubbingthe face briskly with the palms of the
jloves, using a rotary motion. In rubbing
the cheeks the instructions tell the user to
rub toward the back of the head; in rubbingthe forehead move the hands from the
:entre toward the hair on each side of the
bead. The face should be washed and carefullydried before using the gloves.
To remove a double chin, rub it from

under the centre of the chin backward to
the corner of the jawbone on each side. If
the cheeks ore pendulous below the corners
of the mouth, rub the exact spot with a

rotary motion from the chin toward the
back of the head, round and round, confiningthe friction to the objectionable marks
of approaching age. Both gloves must be
used simultaneously to gain the required
effect upon any part of the body. The
eyes may be brightened and strengthened
by rubbing the temples. And any part of
the face or body afflicted with neuralgia
may be cured by rubbing.always in a

rotary motion.until in a glow.
For any real pain in any portion of the

body the coarsest weave of glove is recommended.The part affected Is to be rubbed
until it is in a perfect glow. Every muscle
must be thoroughly relaxed while being
treated to obtain the most pronounced results.Both gloves must be used at a time
and in a rotary movement.

If one is too tired or weak to rub himself
it will be quite as effective for some one

else to do so. This is especially necessary
in case of a weakness or aching in the back
or from sleeplessness, in which case the
rubbing should be from the neck down the
centre of the back the full length of the
spine, as well as the muscles adjacent to
the spine.
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benzine or alcohol on a woollen cloth. They
must never be washed with soap, as the
alkali would kill the medication of the
gloves.

Laziest Man of All.
Hodge came up to London for the day,

and some chance led him to a concert
room. He regarded the leader of the orchestrawith the profoundest contempt.
"Lazy fellow!" he exclaimed at length,

"sitting there without an instrument!".
Tit-Bits.

liuu^ uu m runiis 111^.

Blnks.Your nephew is quite n promisingyoung man, isn't he?
Jinks.Well, he has never done anything

else as yet..Tit-Bits.
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She hit him.
Then the dog tried to get out. It only

got to the door by Its ow nexertions. The
rest of the way and many feet further
uuwu tut? teiiui siciirs 11 was iifiptru uy ivus^

Jaeger, who kicked It ae it ran. She said
afterward that she did not care as much
for the dog as she did for the girls.
A policeman had been notified, and he

came In and shot the dog In the cellar.

ill! II
\M HO pride themselves on their clearv complexions, and who appreciate
the power they wield because of their
beauty of face and form, will not go
awsv fnr Summer mnntlic \17ith_

out providing themselves with a supplyof

Mil men's Fib blrl,
Famous the world over for its power
in removing Freckles, Tan, Sallowness,
Blackheads, Pimples, etc. Life in the
open air, particularly after having
been housed up in the city all Winter
long, plays the mischief with tender
faces, but if you fortify yourselves
before going away with

MieSOlffllllfl-)
pen's Funis Face Bieocn> $5.oo
You will be all right for the season through,
and will experience no ill effects from exposureto wind or sun. The price of one bottleis $2Xx>

R ir>ur>ic Pirlo vvb° kn w what anDlcycle b.rls «oily look" they have
after riding awhile can remove it entirely by
instant application of

Mme. Ruppert's Face Bleach
which restores the complexion to its norma
condition, makes the skin look clear andfhealthy, and removes the unpleasantness o
free perspiration. This famous Face Bleach
is a great thing for the Bicycle Girl.

Mme. A. Ruppert's Depilatory
Is likewise a wonderful thing in helping to
beautify women. It is wonderfully efficient
and absolutely harmless in dissolving all
superfluous hair from face, neck, arms or
any part of the person. Price per bottle it.
MME. RUPPERT'S book, "How to Be Beautiful."sent free on application. Address in

confidence,

MIME. A. RUPPERT,
6 East 14th St., New York City. N, Y.

479 Fulton st., Brooklyn.BfOflCil 37 and 39 So. t3th st., Philadelphia.
.... 13 Winter st., Boston.
UlllCjo I 155 State St., Chicago.

131 Post St., San Francisco, Cal.

Headache I ffl
Insurance.

Insure yourself against headaches and
neuralgia. Our brush will cure them. We
are so positive that it will that we agree to
refund the money after six months' trial if
you do not find it to be all we represent
You can buy the number one size of

Dr. Scott's
ELECTRIC

Hair Brush
FOR

One Dollar.
It should be used daily in place of the ordinaryhair brush, hair washes or hair growers.

It is warranted to cure
Nervous Headache in five minutes!
Bilious Headacne in five minutes!
Neuralgia in five minutes!
Dandruff and diseases of the scalp!
Prevents falling hair and baldness!
Makes the hair grow long and glossvt

The Brushes are on sale at
NEW YORK:

ADAMS & CO..
JOHN WAXAMAKER.

JAS. McCKEEKY & CO., <

it. II. MACY & CO.,
W. B. HIKER A SOX CO..
HEGEMAX & CO..

J. Mil.HAG'S SOX,,
HUDNUT PHARMACY.

BROOKLYN:
A. D. MATTHEWS & SONS,

THE BERLIN,
JOI RNEAY & BURXHAM,

H. BATTERMAN,
ABRAHAM & STRAUS,

F. LOESEU A: CO.,
BOLTON DRUG OOL

and other first-class stores, or sent by
mail, postpaid, for $1.10.
GEORGE A. SCOTT, Dept. B, 842 Broad^ay,N. Y.; over Star Theatre.
ELECTRIC BELTS, $3, $5 and $10.
ELECTRIC CORSETS. $1, $1.25, $1.50, $2 & $3.
ELECTRIC FLESH BRUSH. $3.
ELECTRIC SAFETY RAZORS. $2.
ELECTRIC PLASTERS 25c.: INSOLES, 60c.
ELECTRIC TOOTH BRUSHES, 50e.
A VALUABLE BOOK FREE on application.

Many opportunities
offered in to-day's
"Want" Supplement.
Don't overlook this
tip!

On pages 54 and 55
will be found a completelist of Summer
hotel advertisements.
Select a vacation horn®.


